THE BEST OF GOOD READING

desert and savage aspect, but that toward the
sft the scene was more agreeable; but when

attempted to steer in that direction, a current
arried me irresistibly towards the coast that
ras rocky and barren. By and by we perceived
, little opening between the rocks, near the
Qouth of a creek, towards which all our geese
,nd ducks betook themselves; and I, relying
>n their sagacity, followed in the same course.
This opening formed a little bay; the water
vas tranquil, and neither too deep nor too
ihallow to receive our boat. I entered it, and
:autiously put on shore to a spot where the
:oast was about the same height above the
crater as our tubs, and where, at the same time,
;here was a quantity sufficient to keep us afloat.
The shore extended inland, in something of the
:orm of an isosceles triangle, the upper angle
3f which terminated among the rocks, while
the margin of the sea formed the basis.

All that had life in the boat jumped eagerly
Dn land. Even little Francis, who had been
wedged in his tub like a potted herring, now
;ot up and sprang forward; but, with all his
efforts, he could not succeed without his mother's
help. The dogs, who had swum on shore,
received us, as if appointed to do the honors of
the place, jumping round us with every demon-
stration of joy; the geese kept up a loud cack-
ling, to which the ducks, from their broad yel-
low beaks, contributed a perpetual thorough
bass; the cocks and hens, which we had already
set at liberty, clucked; the boys, chattering
all at once, produced altogether an overpowering
confusion of sounds: to this was added the
disagreeable scream of some penguins and
flamingoes, which we now perceived; the latter
flying over our heads, the others sitting on the
points of the rocks at the entrance of the bay.

The first thing we did on finding ourselves
safe on terra firma was to fall on our knees and
return thanks to the Supreme Being who had
preserved our lives, and to recommend ourselves
with entire resignation to the care of his paternal
kindness.

We next employed our whole attention on
unloading the boat. Oh! how rich we thought
ourselves in the little we had been able to rescue
from the merciless abyss of waters! We looked
about for a convenient place to set up a tent
under the shade of the rocks; and having all

consulted and agreed upon a place, we set to
work. We drove one of our poles firmly into
a fissure of the rock; this rested upon another
pole, which was driven perpendicularly into
the ground and formed the ridge of our tent.
A frame for a dwelling was thus made secure.
We next threw some sail-cloth over the ridge,
and stretching it to a convenient distance on
each side, fastened ics extremities to the ground
with stakes. Lastly, I fixed some tenter-hooks
along the edge of one side of the sail-cloth in
front, that we might be able to enclose the en-
trance during night by hooking in the opposite
edge. The chest of provisions, and other heavy
matters, we had left on the shore. The next
thing was to desire my sons to look about for
grass and moss, to be spread and dried in the sun,
to serve us for beds. During this occupation, in
which even little Francis could take a share, I
erected near the tent a kind of little kitchen.
A few flat stones I found in the bed of a fresh-
water river served for a hearth. I got a quan-
tity of dry branches: with the largest I made a
small enclosure round it; and with the little
twigs, added to some of our turf, I made a brisk
cheering fire. We put some of the soup-cakes,
with water, into our iron pot, and placed it over
the flame; and my wife, with my little Francis
for a scullion, took charge of preparing the
dinner.
In the meanwhile, Fritz had been reloading
the guns, with one of which he had wandered
along the side of the river. He had proposed
to Ernest to accompany him; but Ernest re-
plied that he did not like a rough, stony walk,
and that he should go to the seashore. Jack
took the road towards a chain of rocks which
jutted out into the sea, with the intention of
gathering some of the mussels which grew upon
them.
My own occupation was now an endeavor to
draw the two floating casks on shore, but in
which I could not succeed; for our place of
landing, though convenient enough for our
machine, was too steep for the casks. While I
was looking about to find a more favorable
spot, I heard loud cries proceeding from a short
distance, and recognized the voice of my son
Jack. I snatched my hatchet, and ran anxiously
to his assistance. I soon perceived him up to
his knees in water in a shallow, and that a large